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would not oppose what her husband and her son had
already agreed to. Madame, who had counted upon the
refusal of her son, was tongue-tied. She threw two
furious glances upon Monsieur and upon the Due de
Chartres, and then said that, as they wished it, she had
nothing to say, made a slight reverence, and went away.
Her son immediately followed her to explain his con-
duct; but railing against him, with tears in her eyes, she
would not listen, and drove him from her room. Her
husband, who shortly afterwards joined her, met with
almost the same treatment.

That evening an " Apartment " was held at the pal-
ace, as was customary three times a week during the
winter; the other three evenings being set apart for
comedy, and the Sunday being free. An Apartment,
as it was called, was an assemblage of all the Court in
the grand saloon, from seven o'clock in the evening
until ten, when the King sat down to table; and, after
ten, in one of the saloons at the end of the grand gal-
lery towards the tribune of the chapel. In the first
place there was some music: then tables were placed
all about for all kinds of gambling; there was a lans-
quenet, at which Monsieur and Monseigneur always
played; also a billiard-table; in a word, every one was
free to play with every one, and allowed to ask for fresh
tables if all the others were occupied. Beyond the
billiards was a refreshment-room. All was perfectly
lighted. At the outset, the King went to the " apart-
ments " very often and played, but lately he had ceased
to do so. He spent the evening with Madame de Main-
tenon, working with different ministers one after the
other. But still he wished his courtiers to attend assid-
uously.